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miss one day, my people will go hungry." "But surely
thou art not equal to this hard work." "What else can
I do?" "Come, my brother," the king said, as he ex-
tended his hand to him. "If thou dost listen to me and
obey all my orders, I will make thee the richest man in the
world. I will teach thee the secret of the Philosopher's
Stone which transmutes the baser metals into gold."
"Very well, I will follow and obey thee under all circum-
stances." "But thou must first realize that the road is
full of temptations. Thou must look neither to thy right
nor to thy left, listen to me and renouncing all things,
ever follow me." "Yea, yea, I will do anything thou
dost command me." "Very well, then, come; I am will-
ing to give thee a trial." The thorn-picker, throwing
away his stiletto with which he used to cut the thorns,
started to follow the king.

For one hour they walked till they reached a desert
which was shining under the rays of the sun. The old
man asked the king: "Why is this soil so brilliant?"
"The ground of this desert is of silver." "Oh, oh, can
I not fill my pockets with it?" he asked, all excite-
ment. "Did I not tell thee that thou wilt encounter temp-
tations in the path?" The old man, being thus rebuked
for his apparent forgetfulness, became silent and said
nothing, but in his heart he coveted such free, abundant
wealth. In order to keep his mind away from his secret
thoughts, the king tried to entertain him with varied con-
versation until they had passed by this plain, and entered
another which was of a dazzling yellow color, "What is
this?" the thorn-picker asked, while blinking his eyes.
"The soil of this plain is of gold." "Gold, gold, my good-
ness! There is so much gold scattered here, and I am
so utterly, so miserably poor; and my family always half-
starved." Half bent, inclined by an uncontrollable de-
sire, he was going to grab a nugget, when the king took